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LITTLE MARY MIXUPIs This a Reflection, or a Compliment?WHO'S TO BLAME
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It take mors than a marriage ceremony to make an adle-pate- d girl Into a
thrift wife. j

he could hear the maid moving about at
the kitchenette.

"Evening Sarah." said he. "Will 1

have time to change my clothes before
dinner?"

"No, sir." she said; "I m ready to
put the soup on the table."

"All right," Freddie told her; "I II lust
wash and be with you in two shakes of
a lamb's tall."

He disappeared Into the bathroom. In
another moment he opened the door
nnrl rtiit m hOHll Ollt.

CHAPTER 77.
Brushes.

Freddie was not feeling very well. He
refused to admit it to himself, and he
certainly would have denied hotly that
he was ill had anyone made Inquiries.
But the truth of the matter was he
worked very hard all day and was set-tin- e

neither fresh air nor the proper
food In the evenings. Like most strong
boys who are used to athletics and sim-
ple, (rood dinners, he began rapidly to
wilt under the "hot-hous- treatment.
His father noticed it and It made his
heart ache.

"Feel all rieht. Partner?" he asked
Freddie one evening as . his son was
about to leave the office and take the
subway uptown.

"Why, of course, sir. Yes," Bald
Freddie. "Why?"

"Anyone seen my nail brush?" he
called.

ThorA wns ml deadlv nause.
Sarah stood frozen Into a atatue of

guilt.
Freddie stepped from the bathroom.
"Sav, Sweetie," he said to Estrelda

"did vou put my nail brush and my
"Oh thoucht you looked off vour bath brush away?

rc," contemplated another foldshe just had made in her skirt before
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feed," his father told him; apparentlycasual.
"Never felt better In my life!" lied

Freddie.
"Right O!" said Mr. Mason, and

down in his own tender and manly
heart: "My son! My son! Tf only I
rould bear the suffering and the disap-
pointment for you!"

And to himself as he made his way
homeward Freddie paid:

"Gee whiz I mustn't let dad know
how muc h I miss him and mother!
He'd think maybe it was Estrelda's
fault and" firirilv and loyally to him-
self "and It Isn't!"

However, he let himself Into their
apartment on Riverside drive with no
special thrill of pleasure. Already he
had been taught that the pretty, dainty
and smiling wife awaiting a man In bis
oozy and comfortable home was prob-
ably a myth. At least thus far the
picture had been a mirage for Freddie.
Tonight as he entered their little sit-
ting room or "parlor" as she pre-
ferred to call it he found Estrelda bal
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"No, I didn't put "em away," she said

slowly "I gave them to Sarah for
scrubbing."

"Gee whiz," protested Freddie; "not
tny good English brushes!"

"I don't know whether thev were
English or Chinese," said his bride; "I
gave 'em to Sarah."

"Oh!" began poor Freddie; "I dothink"
"Oh, ftir heaven's sake," said Estrelda:

"I'll buy you a couple more tomorrow
at the ten-ce- store, 'old tight wad!' "

"At the 'ten-ce- store!' " groaned
Freddie. "I paid $7 for that bath brush
and J.1 something for the other! Gee
whia. Sweetie I know you didn't mean
It but I do like good brushes!"

Estrelda jumped down from her
throne and shook out her skirts.

"Well," she observed, "you can just
make up your mind you won't get any
more like that though I don't believe
you paid any J7 for your old bath brush.
If you did, you're a fool! You might as
well learn right straight now that such
things are nonsense. Seven dollars. In-

deed! No wonder wo have to live In a
two-roo- flat!"

"Mother gave me the money to buy
them two years ago," said Freddie
slowly. "She always said 'good brushes
were part of decent living.' They'd have
lasted forever."

"Oh. do be still about them!" broke In
Estrelda. "I'm glad they're gone! You
spend all your time scrubbing In that
old bathroom, anyway!"

Poor Freddie, for the first time since
he had been a little boy, he wanted to
put his head down and just cry!

-- WM'f3 Tit' A?i I A U .
anced on he couch. She was drapinga skirt "the new way. She hart found
a wooden soap box and this was up-
side down on the couch cushions. Tee-
tering precariously ipon it stood
Hstrelda. With the aid of this device
she was able to see herself In the one
larpre mirror over the mantle. Freddie
knew better than to greet her too ar-

dently when she was thus employed.
Instead bp walked carefully across the
room and touched her outstretched hand
with bis'lips. She did not even vouch-
safe him a glance. She was considering
her reflection In the mirror; her head
on one sine.

"Pinner readv?" said Freddie. try
g''.;Upm Ymttm ' Wk P'Ta"1 guess so," his bride told him.

"Ask Sarah: she s right there." V v f - I
Freddie went into the tiny hall where
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PUT'tf,oMtHWmm1 stomm JOE'S CAR Joe Discovers That the Book Is Correct!
UNCLE WIG GILY AND THE SASSAFRAS.

OatM. lilt, fnm PuijltihlMf Ok. (K T. Vmlnf WarM )

Do YOU GALL TUAT
inrtv vm AHOUFi ' I CAUGUT OHE.

or a small tree, and It has queer, three-pointe- d

leaves that look something like
an mitten, with a placefor the thumb and one finger. And
sassafras roots are very good from
which to make tea for animals who are
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(Copyright, 1M9, by McClure Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.
Well, I feel like eating a good break-

fast of broiled birch bark loilypops with
honey gravy this morning!" cried Un-
cle Wlgglly Lontjears. the bunny rabbit
gentleman, ns he hopped out of bed In
his hollow stump bungalow one day.

Quickly dressing himself, the bunny
hopped down stairs to the breakfast
room, calling on his way:

"What ho, Nurse Jane! I am all ready
to eat!"

says AUE. HAUb To dATttvt 1 LSo Uncle Wlgglly. as he honned along. UL FELLER . f C ERT A IN LV! .
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looked here and there for a bush, or
tree, with three-pointe- d leaves, and
soon he found one.

"Now I'll dig up some of the roots,"said the bunny, "and take them home
for Nurse Jane."

So with his front paws, which are
just made for digging, Uncle Wlgglly
began scraping away the dirt from the
sassafras roots.

Uncle Wlgglly had not been digging
very long and he had uncovered and
K laced on the green moss In front of

Im some of the white roots of the sas-
safras tree, when, all of a sudden, there
was a rustling In the hushes, and out
popned the bad old Flpslsewah.

"Good morning, Uncle Wlgglly," said
the Pipsisewah, but right away Uncle
Wlgglly thought it was going to be a
bad day for him.

"You are up early. I see." went on the
Pip, as he may be called for short.
"Well, I am glad to see that. It makes
It so much easier for me. I shall not
have to hunt any farther for my
breakfast."

"Oh, Is your breakfast here?" asked
the bunny.

"It Is!" said the Pipsisewah, and he
looked straight at the bunny. "What
have you there?" he asked Uncle Wlg-
glly-

"Oh, some sassafras roots." was the
answer. "They are good for the appe-
tite. Would you like to try one, Mr.
Pip. before you have breakfast?"

I think I would." said the Pipsise-
wah. So Uncle Wlgglly picked out a
very sharp, strong and biting sassafras
root. The Pipsisewah took one taste,
and then he cried:

"Wow! Ouch I Oh, trolley cars! Talk
about appetltel Why you've given me
mustard, not sassafras" and away he
ran to find a Bprlng of Ice water to
cool his burning tongue ,and he didn't
get the bunny that time.

"I guest I forgot to tell him he oughtto boil the sassafras roots before eat-
ing them." said Uncle Wlgglly with a
laugh, and he went on with his digging.

Then he took the roots home to Nurse
Jane, made some sassafraB tea for her,
and the muskrat lady was soon all well
again. So everything came out all
right, and If our cat's tall doesn't tickle
the goldfish and make It jump Into the
parrot's cage when he's singing the rag
doll to sleep I'll tell you next about
Uncle Wlgglly and Old Dod Perclval.

But there was no nice Nurse Jane
. Fuzzy Wuzzy, the muskrat lady house-

keeper In- the kitchen getting breakfast.
Nor was she out in front of the bunga- -'

low, sweeping the porch or woodland
path ns she sometimes did.

"Why, this is queer!" exclaimed Uncle
Wlgglly. "Nurse Jane not up yet? She
must be 111."

So be called:
"What's the matter. Miss Fuzzy

Wuzzy? Pon't you want me to have
any breakfast this fine day?"

"Oh, Uncle Wlgglly! I'm so sorry!"
came a voice from Nurse Jane's room.
"But I am so 111 with a headache that I
can not get up and cook your break-
fast, If you could only make me a
cup of sassafras tea I might soon be
better."

"Sassafras tea! Of course I'll make
you a cup!" cried the bunny gentleman.
"You shall have two cups, if you need
them. Pon't worry. I can get my own
breakfast and make your sassafras tea
also."

So Uncle Wlgglly went to the cup-
board, like Old Mother Hubbard, but
not to get a poor dog a bone. He was
looking for some sassafras roots that

, Xe might boll them and make tea for
Nurse Jane.

But there were no sassafras roots In
the whole hollow stump bungalow.

"Nurse Jane!" Uncle Wlgglly called
upstairs, when he had gotten himself
a cup of carrot coffee and a bit of
acorn bread, "Nurse Jane, we are all
out of sassafras roots for tea. I shall
have to hop out In the woods and dig
some. I won't be long."

"Oh, I'm sorry to give you so much
trouble," said the ill muskrat lady
housekeeper.

"No trouble at all!" laughed the jolly
bunny gentleman. "Maybe I'll have an
adventure while digging the sassafras."

So off started Uncle Wlgglly with
his red, white and blue striped rheu-
matism crutch that Nurse Jane had
gnawed for him out of a cornstalk. And
he wore his tall silk hat as he hopoed
over the fields and through the woods
toward the forest where the sassafras
grew.

Sassafras, you know. Is a big' bush,

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow's Article
BY MRS. WIL80N WOODROW,

The world-famou- s writer on vital subjeets.(WWE
R X .iff . of mfiiloMCiixGossip

KHoalton.
WtMaattalarWjaAflK.C.P,

A philosopher out West says the chnnKOs in weather keep peopl
liillllM II lull TlnllliliiilWMin 111 at i ulna in from KiK r'"y, but It dtn't kern a lot of them from going craij

at thut.

The World's ShurtoHt hii1 Most I'Vequent Poem:
Trutzky
Khotsky.

DID II K HIT IT?
"Iluslnesa Man Shot at I.unch." Headline.

Dear K. C. B. Supposing you hart
been a soldier In France and had come
home expecting to find your old posi-
tion open to you. And when you called
at the office you found It occupied by
someone else. And the boss made ex-
cuses and told you to drop in again In
a week. And you did. And the boss
had the girl tell you he was out when
you knew all the time he was In. What
would you io?

Please answer this In your column,
because the boss reada It ever)' morn-
ing. HAItUY L.

The Bronx, N. T.

Is by the path of love, and his heaven
will not be the same one but another
made up of entirely new experiences
and memories -- of troubles anil bless-
ings congenially shared with another
woman.

And If he Is wise bo will not strive to
force the Issue; the kingdom of heaven
Ih never taken by violence, lie could
not possibly love another woman now,
with his mind and heart full of yearn-
ing for the wife that Is gone. That
must come when time has somewhat
softened the keen edge of his sorrow
and his longing.

For him to try at preRent. to recon-
struct his shattered paradise or to ex-

pect another woman to model herself
upon the pattern he holds of his wife
Is only to Invite shipwreck ami misery
for them both. To marry simply out
of his loneliness, or In go seeking a
wife merely to he married would be
the greatest of mistakes

He must wall until love conies to
him naturally and spontaneously as It

dlil before, and until he wnnta to marry
the woman he has chosen solely be-

cause She Is She. And he must under-
stand that that woman will fill her
own place, not that of any other, how-
ever loved or however tenderly
mourned.

An to his question regarding the
promise given to his dead wife, I can
onlv refer him to his own conscience
It Is doubtful If the asking of such a

promise can be Justified, but whether
having been given -- either In good
faith or In a spirit of n mln ll lit y II

should lie regarded as hlmllng, n
matter for everyone to settle according
to his own code of morals.

STARS INCLINE' UnROff-Pf- ?

I FOR THE
DON'T COMPEL COMING DAY

-- You've all hoiml about the enRlneer who got one dajr off In leve
years and thou spent that day hniiKiiig around the roundhouse lookln
at the ringliios. Now comes Tom Aufiero, who clRims that a certal
chorus, gli'l who got an evening off from her work for the first time 1

five months, spent the said evening In a front seat of the theater watch
Ing her own show,

Interviewing Caruso on the occasion of his birthday Is the annm
field day of the psychologists of journalism, and It may be said to b
their favorite Indoor snort.

This year Knrico,' who admits that he Is 46 and will never hav
much trouble In proving It, discoursed upon the melancholy subject el

IF YOU had the chance.

AND, ANYWAY.

I'D NEVER worry.
ABOUT THE things.
THAT OTHER people.

DO TO you.

WHEN YOU know you're right
AND IN this case.

IF THE boss is wrong.

AND HE rmfiably is.

OR HE wouldn't He.
9

AND SAY he was out
YOU CAN rest assured.

THAT IT'S worrying him.

A WHOLE lot more.

THAN IT'S worrying you.

FOR THE only things.
WORTH WORRYING about

ARE THE things we do.

THAT WE shouldn't do.

AND FINALLY.

IF I were you.
'.

I'D FORGET about It.

AND GET a new Job.

AND IF you can't do that.

GO ON around.

AND TAKE a poke at him.

FOR ALL o' me.

I DON'T care.

I THANK you.

old age. Said lie; "I said to my son, when In Italy last summer, 'Ru
dolph, 1 am old. Yes, I grow old,' but my sons laughs at me, 'Papa
ho says, 'you have the yonnmiesa of oldness.' "

There was a dense pause. The statement was lncontrovertlbld

Should a man who has been happily
married, but whose wife has died, prop-
erly consider a second marriage What
are his chances of success In such a
man-lane- Should a promise made to
the dead not to many again bo re-

garded as binding?
Those are the questions submitted to

be In a black-border- letter I have re-

ceived. They are deeply perturbing a
man who has recently become a wid-

ower.
"A short time ao," he writes, "I lost

the sweetest woman that ever was born.
"At different times ilurlrii? the happy

days I spent with her, when we would
be discussing; the subject, nlie would
ask me to promise her not to many
again In case she died before I did;
and. acceding to her wish, I Often Rave
the promise.

"Now, al'ler spending 12 happy years
with such a wife. I am In a quandary;
for In those 12 years she demmistraled
to me what a wonderful being a woman
is. and also what a wife of thut sort
can mean to a man.

"I can not find words that could pos-

sibly describe her nature and disposi-
tion. .She was as nearly perfect as any
creature God ever made. As a wife
she hud no equal.

"Before I met her I was n Rkeptlc
In regard to woman. Now I sing their
praises. I adore them.

"t feel that I must have someone to
take her vacant place, someone that
will be to tne the wife she was. have
enjoyed heaven on earth while she was
here. Now everything is dark.

"Should remain In darkness, or
should I trv to enter heaven's gate
again? Kindly advlso me the course
1 should pursue. J. K. M "

Before commenting on this letter or
considering the problem It raises, let
me repeat that I can under no clrcum-Btance- s

assume the responsibility of
forwarding to the writer any commun-
ications It may call forth, or assisting In

any manner at promoting an acquain-
tanceship with him.

For him In his grest sorrow there
would be. I am sure, many expressions
of heartfelt and genuine sympathy; but
It would be Impossible for tne to sift
out these from otheis of less worthy
purpose. So I must, decline to be u

purveyor of all, both the gold and the
dross.

let me try, instead, to speak for
those who might sincerely seek to ex-

tend him consolation; and In so doing
say some things that perhaps may hurt,
for there are times when It Is kindness
to be cruel.

In his loneliness and longing he cries
out that he must have some one to fill

his wife's vacant place, someone thut
will he to hltn the companion she wue.
That Is Impossible.

His wife's place was made by the
love that existed between them, built
up out of a thousand memories of their
dally association. No one else could
possibly fill it. because no one k else
would be the sharer of those memories
and experiences. Even though he
should find the very duplicate of his
wife In appearance, In temperament. In

disposition and In thlM world of Ind-
ividuals thut could never be still the
absence of those memories and expe-
riences would stand as a bar between
them.

Is he never then to know wedded
happiness again? Is he never again, ns
he puts It, to enter heaven's gate?
That does not necessarily follow.

But the onlv way he will enter It

Then, ufler awhile, the great tenor breathed: "Ha! Oldness.? Yeti
Hut the people ate saying that Caruso Is singing better than ever thU
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Astrologers read the direction of the
(Stars today as especially favorable for
the activities of churches and philan-
thropic Institutions.

Mercury and Neptune are In beneflc
aspect, the sway making for receptivity

!Of spiritual Influences.
It i a fortunate rule for those who

read what they have written and so
should be helpful to the clergy, who
will discuss public questions and preach
morality with vehemence, owing to the
uncovering of scandals.

Neptune Is In an aspect supposed to
give spiritual vision and for this reason
ministers Bhould enjoy an access of
power as leaders. This vision will ln- -

t spire practical reform movements along
novel lines.

The stars give warning again of the
Importance of cleanliness in homes and
cities. Danger of an epidemic Is fore- -

Bhould be de- -
,i seen. Special attention

voted to sanitation and health conserv- -
- lng projects.

Children may Buffer much in the next
few months, foh the Btars are inter- -

- preted as presaging the best and the
" worst for them.

Hotels and all eorts of Institutions
for community living come under a
sway making for prosperity.

The servant question comes much to
. th fnr at tht time and It is predicted

SAILORS AND SOLDIERS

CLUB FOR CRAIGHEAD

JONESnORO, Ark.. April 12. (Spl )

The discharged soldiers and sailors'
club Is making a canvass of the county
to enlist every returned sailor, soldier
and marine. The membership fee l:i

fl a year. They are planning a big
b.inquet and meeting for
May.

year. People look at the opera bill for the night and the
say, 'What? Caruso not singing? Then 1 will not go.' I do not sa:
that becanso I am Caruso, but people do say it."

And the market quotation on violets Is only 2 a hundred.

Alice M unlock stiyt: "A church feels rich with $145 In the banH
while luisliiens mini would see the path to the poorhoueo right beforf

MT DEAR Harry.
IN THE first place.

I'D MAKE up my mind.

THAT I'D lost my old Job.

AND IF I was Quite sure.

THAT THK boss was in.

WHEN HE told the girl.

TCTBAT he was out.

I'D KEEP dropping In.

TO THE old place. -

ABOUT ONCE a day.

AND I'D make him He.

TILL HE got sick of It.

AND KEEP him hiding.

OR BMOKE him out,

AND MAKE him tell me.

HE DIDN'T want me.

AND AFTER that
I'D FORGET him.

t
AND LOOK for another Job.

AND I'D do all this.

IN sriTE of the fact
THAT IT may be true.

THAT THE new man,

IS A better workman.

THAN YOU used to be.

AND THAT that's the reason.

THE BOSH Is keeping him.

AND THERE must be a reason.

AND IF that's the case.....
YOU'D BE very foolish.

TO GO back again.

MONDAY, APRIL 14, 1919.

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News-
paper Syndicate.)

Ill fortune broods over this day, ac-
cording to astrology. Jupiter, Venus,
Mercury and Mars are all In evil place.

During this aspect there should be
extraordinary care In avoiding any
thought that may be destructive or de-

pressing.
The sway Is believed to encourage

pessimism and to breed discontent Itis under such a configuration that riots
and uprisings take place.

Merchants and those who risk capi-tal In business Investments should pur-
sue conservative policies through tills
month, which will bring Incidents that
offer the grumblers a chance to find
fault.

Women should be cautious during this
rule of the planets, since they may be
unlucky In the use of money. They
should beware of speculation.

Mars has power this month to dis-
turb the world with new phases of old
problems, for the planetary Influences
that made the world war possible are
not quiescent. They will affect com-
merce and business.

It Is not a favorable day for signing
contracts and especially unlucky for
any agreement Involving theatrical
iProjects or entertainments.

Under this sway homesickness may
affect soldiers, who may be restless or
discontented.

Behind all the clouds of uncertainty
and anxiety Is a great glory that will
appear when the perspective of years
reveals the fact that there were giants
In these days, the seers declare.

President Wilsbn, who Is now sup-
posed to be the1 subject of the plan-
etary Influences engendered by the as-

pect when the sun entered Aries, March
21, has the forecast of extremes of
great honors and great anxieties.

Persons whose birthdate It Is have
the augury of a year of activity, but
rhanges will ba unfortunate. They
should take no risks In business and
should be especially careful about sign-
ing papers.

Children born on this day may be
Inclined toward extravagance. These
subjects of Aries usually like to have
their own way and are inclined to be
skeptical.

his eyes."

The editor of this Pillar of Protest la not abnormally proud, but
SURE! ALL KINDS!

obliged to forego an invitation to a soiree next Tuesday evening. Ha
ing shaken out the old dress suit and looked It over, we are more tha
ever of the opinion that moths are efficient. When they. get busy o
a pair of trousers tney never waste any time on tne legs.

A PliKAS.WT T1MK WAS IIAI.
I see by your paper that yoil have published In the news cleiianfeV.

C IJJ
merit what you call a dance at my house, and the statements made a

entirely false. True, we had a few of our neighbors in to spend th

evening and some pups from Duncan came, entirely without niv inv
tation whatever, and when they came they were given to understau

that science will begin to take charge
' of domestic affairs.
' A strange fad from Europe wllb be
Introduced and It will cause the clergj
and the press to Inveigh against th
women wpo adopt It.

Persons whose birthdate It Is have
the augury of a busy year that will
bring fair fortune.

Children born on this day are likely
to be endowed with quick, alert bralna
lind strong characters. They should b
trained to

DAILY ALMANAC.
Length of day 12 hours 69 minutes.
Sun rises on Sunday at 6:30.

, Sun seta on Sunday at 7:30.
Moon sets on Sunday at 6:22 a. m.
Full moon on 15th.
Evening stars, Venus, Jupiter,.

SOLDIER IS BURIED BY

COMRADES AT JONESBORO

JONESBORO, Ark., April 12. (Hpl.)
The body of Floyd Merrldlth, a young
man of this city, who was gassrd in
France and later died In a hospital at
Ostun, N. C, arrived here Thursday
night for burial. The body was taken
In charge by the Sailors and Soldiers'
club of this city and was burled Friday
with military honors.

The service was in charge of Lleuti.
Will Turner and Roy Pennlx.

that they were not wanted. Danbury (Conn.) Reflector,

Our country has few idle rich. Even the column writers work
little.

And now wo must bit our gin mills up into breakfast food fa'
lories. ;

Vpon the. day of John Barleycorn's funeral, will It be legal te pa- -

around tbo bier?

Anyone can learn how to grow beans
and beets. The national war garden
commission, Washington, for two-ce-

stamp will send anyone a free aanleii
book.


